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And now I would set reason in array,
Methought, and fight for freedom manfully,
.Till by long absence there would come a day When this my love would not be pain to me ;
But if I knew my rosebud fair and blest
I should not pine to wear it on my breast.
The days fled on ; another week should fling A foreign shadow on my lengthening way ;
Another week, yet nearness did not bring A braver heart that hard farewell to say.
I let the last day wane, the dusk begin,
Ere I had sought that window lighted from within.
Sinking and sinking, O my heart ! my heart!
Will absence heal thee whom its shade doth rend? I reached the little gate, and soft within
The oriel fell her shadow.    She did lend Her loveliness to me, and let me share The listless sweetness of those features fair.
Among thick laurels in the gathering gloom, Heavy for this our parting, I did stand ;
Beside her mother in the lighted room,
She sitting leaned her cheek upon her hand ;
And-as she read, her sweet voice floating through
The open casement seemed to mourn me an adieu.